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	Prompts and One or Two-Shots?

A/N: Guess I'm doing this? I sort of want to be a beta reader, which is mostly why I'm writing this right now. The rest of it was because I had written these little… things and I kind of wanted to share them, even though they're bad. I think this will just be a series of one/two-shots. And/or prompts. Thanks for clicking on this, by the way! If you like it, you can use it and change everything (character, pairing, etc.) but maybe keep the original idea! If you do use it though, please credit me. Even if it's in the smallest size font and footer or something.

_I don't own Hetalia or any other companies/brands if mentioned. Hetalia is created by Himaruya Hidekaz (Himapapa! ^_^)_

The sea ran higher. He could hear the wind shrieking past him and see whole mountains of water heaving skyward. The lone man saw them hesitate and come hurtling down towards him. The waves seemed like a thousand metres high, and he had never experienced anything like them before. Every time the Dane's little boat became buried in their swirling mess, he held his breath and prayed to see the sky and Lukas again, and every time he did see it, he breathed a sigh of relief and smiled. The hurricane raged all day, and by nightfall, it was at its strongest and was even more terrifying than before. Around four o'clock in the morning, he entered the eye of the storm, the harsh wind stopping abruptly, the sea becoming virtually flat and eerily quiet. Mathias became even more scared than before, because he knew that this respite would not last long, and that it would become worse. [From English class…]

I've read once somewhere that influences on us change us as we grow. That must be true, because my adorable little sister has had a crucial effect on my identity.

My sister, Luciana, has tremendously shaped my identity. She always taught me not to give up, even in dire circumstances _(like if I need to poison someone again)_. My friend used to bake cakes all the time, but no one ate them because she would put human body parts in them sometimes.

A variety of factors affect the development of my identity. Luci and my sort-of friends have all been very important in making me who I am today. Find out more about me in name book here 'cause the title is like 30% of the whole book and I'm not creative

{okay so basically 2p! Nyo! South Italy is like an author of this autobiography, summarising her life's events. It's actually hugely popular, since everyone thinks it's fiction, and she like makes it into this series. It starts to get boring, so she like, tries to get new experiences. Then she meets 2p! Spain or whoever you ship her with. _Bonus:_ Maybe she has like two cousins and two other cousins, and two other distant cousins, them being Romana/Lovina, Feliciana, then Flavio and Luciano, and then Lovino and Feliciano. It would be cool if it was an audiobook though because the audience would like hear this muttering in the background sometimes, like that bit with the _if I need to poison someone again_.} [Also from English… I suck at English so I treat my homework like fanfic prompts haha]

I watched, horrified, as the enormous wave hurtled towards the toddlers on the beach. It was going to drown them. I ran, faster than I ever thought I could, but I was still too late. I was forced to watch my adorable baby brother, Emil, get swept away, before I felt the wave overcome me too.

I somehow survived. /After that, I threw myself into lifesaving. /That was _number_ years ago.

Why should I have survived, if Emil didn't? [I wasn't really sure how to write that sentence. No surprise, this is also from English]

A/N: I'm going to end this here. See ya!


End file.
